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THE CURATE. 


NEAR a village embosomed within 
the mountains of Wales, stands the 
cottage of Poctor Henley, the venera- 
ble curate of ft is situated in 
one of those romantic spots which the 
bounteous hand of Providence frequent- 
ly forms for the enjoy ment of man.— 
Nothing was wanting that art could 
bestow, and Ceres seemed to have fixed 
upon it as one of her favourite spots. 
A very sultry day in the month of July 
was succeeded by a stormy evening; 
the hail dropped with the greatest vio- 
lence, whilst the thunder and lightning 
seemed to contend which should most 
display its terrific powers. ‘The inha- 
bitants of the cottage, ever alive to the 
impress sion of humanity, hung lights in 
the windews for the guidance of any un- 
fortunate friend or traveller who might 
be wandering through the mazes of the 
mountains, which at that dour (setting 
aside the horrors of the tempest) were 
always extremely dangerous. 
doctor was on his knees by the fire, not 
wasting his time in idle expressions of 
terror, “but commending himself to that | 
over-ruling Power who never forsakes | 
the virtuous. His wife was beside 
him, and each arm embraced a child; 
when a servant on horseback approach- 
eck the gate, and requested shelter for 

aagnificent equipage, which in a few 
moments arrived. ‘I'he doctor rose to 
welcome his guests: the chariot door 
pent”, and a lady entered tite cottage, 


_— ne sre maine 





“ There 


The | 








follow a by a gentleman in regnnentals. 
The doctor placed chairs, and left his. 
wife to amuse them, while he assisted 
the servants to adjust the horses in a 
neighbouring barn; which being finish- 
ed, he returned, and the officer thus ad& 
hosseda him: ‘We are much obliged 
by the friendly shelter you have affords’ 
ed u s, and particularly so, as the light 
in the cottage windows proves that you 
were actuated by those feelings which 


ought always to inhabit the boman 
breast. Jf you can point cut im + hat 
manner I may serve you, 7 shall wil- 
lingly show my gratitude by), erform 
it he? ean bs ; ' my 
ing your request. Ethan sir. 


said the doctor: “to-morrow 4 
perhaps take advantage of yov 
but it is now too late in the 
or f would wish to ask yo 
questions.” “Be it so,” re 
stranger; “and as the stor 
subsiding, any house of | ed 
that is at hand I shall pe 

is a small inn,” 

ley, “about a mile d’ 

large enough to accom 
servants: if you and 


' will be content to lodge there, the re 


mainder can stop at m 

‘Vhe strat ger approved the proposal, 
and, havi.g received a direoueis from 
Henley, and »>-omised to eall in the 
morning, oo ‘is >y to the next coun- 
ty, departed’, leavtag two of the do- 
mestics be. The little com- 
| pany now drew close to each other.— 
Phe docter brought forth a bottle of 


ttage,”” 


et hime 
















































3g THE PARLOUR COMPANTON 


his best ale, and the conversation turn- 





inj on the oficer. Stephen, one of the 
men, saidj———* Ele has a noble soul; 
they who live near him are happy. We 


felt the effects of his good disposition 


when we fouyht under his banners in 
the field; but now that we are enlisted 


in his private service, we see that his 
Lie us a glorious one indeed.” * You 
have been then?” ** Yes,” 
was the reply. ‘* Pray, what corps did 
you serve in?” ‘ Qur master,” replied 
Stephen, “ besides being on the list of 
stait-officers, is colonel of the ——— 
regiment of infantry; and he, taking a 
a hiking to us, got our discharge some 
time back.” Did you know one 
Charles Henly in that regiment?” de 

manded the doctor. “YT knew him 
well,” cried Stephen, with a melancho- 
ly sigh: “ poor fellow! I loved him 
too, and bathed his wounds with many 
a tear.’ * Was he wounded, then ?” 

} 


FS 
Soidiers, 


Stephea endeavoured to smother his | 


griei, and feebly answered,—-* He died 
in the battle of Alkamer!” “ My mi- 
sery iS nov complete ? exclaimed 
Henley, ‘‘that unfortunate : 
miy son, vou have unintentionally 
raised a storra in my breast which years 


and 
“row wiliscarcely be able to calm. 
, mm ° 
«<d man’s afflictions may be 
lescribed, aud the re- 


Ces 
ath, 
Oot be ¢ 


of the night was passed in 


m. ‘Ihe stranger, on enter- 
morning, found the whole | 
tears, and with a tone of 

manded the canse. Old} 


ot reply at the moment, | 


uainted his master with 
“ave commander turn- 


al the tear that started 
‘2? 1 ? ’ 

our Ta eye, and then tried to soothe 

‘ ar : ; . aS 9 
che pangs of his host.  ** Consider, 


aid he, “that it is a dispensation of | 


Providence, from which none of us are 
secure; and when you reflect on the 
tate of your lamented son, let it allevi- 
ate your distress, to know that 
verished covered with laurels of honor!’ 


“rye 


lo be contwiued | 


th roe 
‘ outwn W iS } 


he | 


PREMATURE JUDGMENT: 


! 

| 

| Tc is painful to reflect upon the al- 
| most universal propensity of mankind, 
| to pass sentence upon their fellow mor- 
{ tals, on the most imperfect foundation. 
I -We spend five minutes in a man’s 
i 





icompany, and, from his countenance, 
jor the few words he utters, we form 
an opinion of him with as much confi- 
| dence as if we had been acquainted 
with him for years. Nature may have 
i given nim a countenance unpromising, 
and perhaps forbidding—He may per- 
haps be timid ; perhaps he has met with 
l'a heavy loss—is low spirited or deject- 
jed—is out of temper in consequence of 
lgross ill treatment. Perhaps his wite 
jor his child is sick—perhaps his friend 
any of these 
exhibit a man to 
very great disadvantage. We know 
them not—we never suppose any thing 
of the extenuating kind ; but pronounce 
ithe object of our consideration to be 
| distant and unsociable ; perhaps proud 
Hand arrogant, when his heart may be 
writhing with torture. I know no 
more frequent mistake than charging a 
person with distance and reserve, who 
is merely a martyr to the mauvyaise 
| \ man has the misfortune to 
|| be purbiind,—he stalks through the 
streets, passing by his intimate friends 
and acquaintance unheeded, and as of- 
ten, through mistake, saluting persons 
ihe has never seen before. By the one 
1 class he is probably set down as an im- 
| pertinent upstart coxcomb, and by the 
other as a forward, presuming, obstru- 
sive puppy.—-Thus a physical defect 


. 


gives a totally false charggter to a man’s 


l'ys im distress or danger : 


{circumstances must 


if 

noral qualities. So sagacious aud cor 

ll rect, so benevolent and kind, are human 
| judgments! and such is the miserabl 
, 


animal that pretends to infalli 
his decisions. 
' ee oe ee 


IMITATION AND EMULAS?IO? 


Imitatian: is inferiority confessed : 
lemulation 3s superiority contest:d ox 
| denied ; imitation is servile, «aeration 


ie 








gen 








THE PARLOUR COMPANION, 


generous 53 that fetters ; H this fires ; 5) that || 


may give a name, this, and this alone, 
a name immortal; this made Athens, 
to succeeding ages, the rule of taste 
and the standard of perfection. 
mien of genius struck fire against each 
other, and kindled by conflict ito}; 


glories which no time shall extinguish : | 


emulation bids us fly the general faults ; 
of imitators, bids us not be struck with 
the loud report of former fame, as with 
2 knell, which damps the spirits, but as 
with a trumpet, which inepires ardour 
to rival the renowned! It exhorts us, 
instead of learning our discipline for 
ever, like raw troops under ancient 
leaders, to put those laurelled veterans 
in hazard of losing their superior posts 
im ZIOry. 
— 
FRIENDSHIP. 

** Poor is the friendless master of a world.” 

What would this world be without 
friendship-—no one to participate in our 
epjoyments or to condole in our suffer- 
ings? a dismal one indeed. Sum up 
all the pleasures it will afford, present 
them in the most glowing colonre of 
imagination, what are they without a 
friend, a sharer? Insipid, tasteless ! 
Draw up in one view all the miseries 
to which humanity is exposed, clothe 
them in their most sable garments, and 
but say there is one to pity——the soul 
proudly triumphs. Qh, friendship ! 
oft have I tasted thy delights, oft sip- 
ped at thy cup; oft have seen thee 
sparkle in the eye at the relation of a 
brother’s prosperity, or in a silent tear 
strive to steal away, unobserved, from 
a view of his distress. Oh! but con- 
tinue thy favour, celestial being! pour 
thy balm into my wounds I ask no 
more. And as for thou, fortune, ca- 
pricious goddess, I despise thee : ho- 
nours and riches thou mayest deny me, 
but the refined pleasures of genuine 
friendship are far beyond thy reach. 








SKETCH OF LISBON. 
_( Concluded. ) 


sssing onward we come toa 


deep and nar- 
ley, over whi 


eh is thrown the noblest 


Her || 
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; 
| 


~ 


> 





| of music is the bagpipe, acorr! 





a 
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quedact which has been erected in Europe since 
the time of the Romans, It is perhaps, the last 
also that will be erected for the sole end of car- 
rying water for common purposes ; the discovery, 
that fluids when conveyed in pipes wiil rise to 
nearly their level, superseding the use of such 
stupendous structures. It consists of thirty-five 
arc hes, the centre one of immense height, but 
they are greatly too narrow in proportion, when 
viewed from/a little distance. The inhabitants 
of Lisbon boast that they are the highest single 
arches in the world, which may be true; but a 
doubie or triple row would have been equally 
useful and fi more elegant. A-noble pathway, 
bordered by a wall of sohd blocks of stone, leads 
across the summit, nearly on a level with the 
water, which makes a perpetual running sound 
on the inside. This sound is echoed along the 
arched roof of the aqueduct, and excites a plea. 
sing sensation inthe mind of the passenger, who 
turning to the other hand, and looking over the 
parapet, beholds beneath him, at a great depth, 
the stony bed of a consider able stream, wider 
the centre arch, and which, in winter, must run 
with all the fury of a mountain torrent. Over 
this stream a bridge is thrown, and « road le es 
through the v alley ; the trav ellers on w hich, when 
view ed from above, seem diminished in size to the 
cirenmference of their hats. Upon the whole, 
this aqueduct is justly a nationsl boast among 
the Portuguese; and in a country where few 
undertakings, not connected with religion, are 
carmed to perfection, it stands like a giant amidst 
pigmies und abortions. 2 
Among the peasantry who come into Lish”” 
from the country, espec cially on Sunday, it i! 
to observe a number of particulars in drew 
manners which must be referred toa C_. 
gin.—Instead of hats they frequently 
or bonnets; the ane ient plaid, too 
carried in this climate as a cloak 
into a party coloured sash, which 
the middle, and in which the 
dirk or long knife; and their fa 


exactly sifffilar to that used m ci pfu», 
Scotland. ‘To the sound of this ve 
strument, two or three ofthem toget. ° 
kind of reel, or if the tune be slow an 
the piper walks backward ard forward, amu». 
2 silent and attentive crowd. In them lively 
dances they raise their hands above the head, -and 
keep time with the castanets. The Scettisi 
Highlanders observe exactly the same practice, 
and fam fully persuaded that their strong shap- 
ping of the fingers is im imitation of the sound et 
the castanet. 
eS od 

If there really be good men in the world they 
will be found among the profession of co ler gma 
For they set men a Bi and are very diligent 
in mending of soles; and of ail knaves there is the 
greatest hope ofa cobler; for though he may be 
a wicked fellow, yet he is always mending, 
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Complaisance renders a supertor amiable, 2 
equat agreeable, and an inferior acceptable 
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yurce of innocexce and truth, 
i i St virtr i bh ouny train, 
Chorcest b' ‘ »wn thy reis 
As thy op*ning charms ad - 
Sce them al! ti nce 
See them all around thee bow, 
Weaving garlands for thy brow 
tealth presents her rudd Fac > 
Vigour offers 2: ve @race 
Mirth ws | harmiess wile 
Sportive frolics,—-cheerful smies 
scauty from r vehia: spring's, 
On ti lun, her treasure flings ; 
Vhese combi to deck thy mien 
And on thy placid front are seen ; 
Natt iy! ies NCY purest res, 
Love that glows with chaste desires ; 
ey ds! Lip undebas’d by art, 
C'ancdowur’s unsuspicious heart; 
those in sunple colours direst, 
Grsce the mirror of thy breast, 
f is gives the tuneful quire ; 
i the harp, and tl the lyre , 
whe the poet’s glowing themes 
Pine are fancy’ purest dreams, 
sjpune ure music’s sofi pow'rs ; 
Mhi re Ufe’s harmonious hours ; 
hine the jocund spirits gay, 
ncing suns that round thee play ; 
ype that every wish supplies, 
ughtiess ease, that care defies , 
', pleasure, half divine, 
nehaniing Youth, are thine. 
oe ee 
TO MAR\ 
dea unio my heart : 
that heart and see, 
som tear the part 
rue to thee. 
thoutart dear, 
words can tell; 
herish’d there, 
ues 100 Well 
ae tee 
HUNDRED YEARS HENCE.” 
~ Le | ten 2n the vear 1705. 
US SIND au merry, dance, joke and rejoice 
th claret, can —the oboe and voice 
change J la wo id to our jors is Ul riist, 
its pleasu we ended,—-when we are in 
CPUSE 5 
! wth tet us spend ous are hours amt ew 
PENCc, 
rwe shall be 3 tn lunndred years Lence 
he heautt rid ho with ¢ ‘oie uncls is erown’d, 
And sills at ca Sicp, she treads ofer the 
pe «> 
Wer glivnag d does cast such a splendour, 
Ss if non it the stars were ht to attend her ; 
ha’ vy she tleasant and sweet tothe sense; 
he'll be v dy an lLimdred vears hence. 
% true a : dicr, a stran ger to fe als 
die up allhis spi hey dang ris men: 
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he rich bawling lawyer, who 


: By kis pufls and his pills and the 


Se ae teem ow cee rem 
os 


= eeu 


fe iabours and fights great honour to gam, 
FY 1 : 


id vainly he thinks it will ever remain ; 


i’ 
But vaior and courage prove i vain a pretence, 


. 
To Hourish his standard an hundred years henc 
The merchant who ventures his all on the main, 
Not doubting to grasp what the Indies contain, 
He buzzes and bustles like a bee in the Spring, 
est the Autumn will brine; 


reat queen should load Lim with 


Yet | i notifa hary 

Tho? fortune’s g 
pence, 

Heil ne’er reach the market an hundred years 
hence. 
strife, 

Can spin out a suit to the end of a life, 

A suit which tbe chest does wear pie in slavery, 

While the pleader makes conscience a cloak for 
his knavery 

Tho’ he casts oft his cunning’, 
sense, 

He’ll be non est i:vventus an hundred years hence 

The plush coated-quack, who his fees to enlarge, 

Kitls peopie by licence, and at their own charge ; 

Ele builds up fair structures with ill gotten we: alth, 

ruin of health 

By the treasures of health he pretends to dispense, 

We'll be turn’d into mummy an hundred years 
hence. ; 

The poer himself, who 80 lotu ly sings, 

And scorns, any subjec t, | but heroes and king 73, 

Must io the caprices of fortune submis, 

Which will make a fool of him,—spite of w't; 

Thus health, wealth, and beauty, wit, learmng, 
and sense, 

Must all come to nothing an hundred years hence. 


ee OES 


and brags of his 


Lines written at the request of a Lady on the day 


ef Aer mai ria: we, 
Where the heart, my Louusa, is fon uly cor ncern’d, 


Why should we appiy to the brain? 

Or has not my pupil of nature yet learn’d, 
That true feeling is hai we to explain ? 

Phen whe neki im: , shortid I tr} to express 
What isnguage can never reveal ? 

Jy how can we reconcile joy and distress ? 
Yet these are sensations I feel. 

Your happiness is so entwin’d round imy heart 
That the blessings of life { must share,— 


. 1° ike? cel 7 —/ 
vet, Wiulc yours are licreasimo, mine surely 
b 53 J 


— 
And leave me the victim of care, 
But if you, my Louisa, are > blest as a wife, 


Fute cannot have troubles m store, 
Po segephaanty et the eve of my life, 
Or make me repme and deplore, 
mH... 2» » on + arn not A. - on eS | . 7 ’ -" 
be Joys that c pe a@ that renn’d gentie vreast, 
Jake the r: of the sun will extend 
And i sorrow or care gh iould i 


, 

future molest, 
Oh! letthem revert to your friend. 

But song may that heart be the mansion of joy 
And this day prove the herald of peace ; © 

Forif grief should invade, or one pleasure destroy, 
Farewel to contentment and ease! 

Not only your breast would ! henceforth wish. thes 
From every impression of care ; / 

May the object preferred to all others byathee 
Each sensation of happiness shar % 
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